A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
on the last night they were all thirsting to do
something for Jamie that would be a great
affair to him.

" Ah, ye would wonder, mother/' Jamie
said, " when I open my box an' find a'thing
tied up wi' strings sae careful, it a' comes back
to me wi' a rush wha did it, an' am as fond
o' thae strings as though they were a grand
present. There's the pocky (bag) ye gae me
to, keep sewin' things in. I get the wifie I
lodge wi' to sew to me, but often when I come
upon the pocky I sit an' look at it."

Two chairs were backed to the fire, with
underclothing hanging upside down on them.
From the string over the fireplace dangled two
pairs of much-darned stockings.

" Ye'll put on baith thae pair o* stockists,
Jamie," said Jess, " juist to please me ? "

When he arrived he had rebelled against the
extra clothing.

" Ay, will 1, mother ? " he said now.
Jess put her hand fondly thiough his ugly
hair.   How handsome she thought him.
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